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For the Visuor. 
f_—-___—_] 


THE POIKILORAMA. : 


‘Sit mihi fas....loqui. 
Virg. 
Bo bitter is the cup of human woes, that, 
in the moment of deiperation, we are tempted 
and embrace that al- 
ternative, by which the draught can only be 
avoidedeedeath. ‘Wet the hand ef a benevolent 


his trowm tlicre ig terror; but in hie fmile there 
is meicy. ‘Then, feniible that though we are 
weak, a propitious mediator has promifed 
to us his ftrength, and that though we are fub- 
ject to iniquities, that mediator, has imputed 
to us his purity, we {mooth the brow of def- 
pair, and. conlent to live through life, though 
life is ungrateful. 

confolation offered .itfelf to thofe 
They 


' 
But no fucs 


who were involved in clouds of doubts. 





knew that they were miferable: they knew not 

that they thould exist after they have laid afide | 
their miferies. ‘The philofopher attempted to | 
prove, thatthe foul was immortal. Yet, in 


the hour of diiguft, believed that * nought be- 


yord the gates of death exiled.” Agitated by | 


-the fears and anxieties of life, he willingly re- 


anxieties and thofe fears, he thould exiit no fur- 


| 

‘ “ee 

ceived the belief, that when he laid down thole 
ther. | 
; 


Spem ponant avidi ; folliciti metum ? 


An opinion fimilar to that belief is often ex- 
prelled by Senecameparticula:ly in a celebrated | 
pallage in his Troades, which, though often 
tranilated before, is here prefented in a new 


Mhape. 








Ts i atruth, or fiction formed to cheat | 
The timid of their fears that we that) live, | 


ia 


ee 


When this corporeal form is laid in duit ? 
When the fad friend has clofed the@ying eye, 
And the fun’s ray is banifh’d from the fight ; 
When the lait athes of the mortal man, 

The urn enclofes—does it then avail 

To pay the foul departed funeral rites ? 

And do the wretched live beyond this world ? 
Or do we perith all ? does nought furvive, 
When from the form the vital {pirit flies, 
When with the air the fleeting foul is mix’d, 
And funeral fires the lifelefs corfe confume ? 


All that the rifinz, or the fetting fun, 
Sees in its cireuit- round this earthly ball ; 
All that the ocean with its waters laves ; 
Time, in its ceafelefs motion, fhall deftroy. 
Swift as the ftars glide through the azure plain ? 
Swift as the fan in his continual courfe, 
Hur!s countlets ages to oblivion’s grave ; 
Swift’ the moon her changeful courie purfues ; 
So fwift we all muft meet our certain fate, 
And fail the ftream of life till {een no more. 
Nor fhall we ever touch thofe fabled fhores, 
And ftygian waves, which hear the oaths of 
Gods. 
As the cenfe fmoke, by heating flames difperf- 
ed, 
Rifes in air, and all diffolves away; 
And as the heavy clouds, by Boreas driv’n, 
Are fcatter’d wide, o’er ail the blue expantfe ; 
Thus, when we mortals yield to powerful fate, 
That ({pirit dies, which animates our form, 
And nought beyond the gates of death exiits ; 
And death itfelf is nought, the utmoft bound, 
That marks this {pace of fleeting, tran@ent lite. 


| There let the hopers lay afide their hopes ! 


There let the feartul lay afide their fears! 

Seck you to know whatwegion thal} contain 
Your foul, when death shas fix’d you in the 

grave? 

That region blank, where unborn things exiit. 
Revoiving time envelopes us in night ; 
And death muft come to jay the body low, 
And blot the foulne farther to exit. 
The region rul'd by the infernal king, 
The gates of hell, and Cerberus their guard, 
Are empty rumours, friv’jous tales, most like 
4. waking dream, by vifion’s wild contus'd. 
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[Vor. Il. 





lor the Visitor. 
Selected by Lucretia. 


Love between the fexes, begets a compla- 
cency and good will, very diftinS from the 
gratification of an appetite. Tendernefs to 
their offspring, in all fenfible beings is com- 
monly able alone to counterbalance 'the Rrongeft 
motives of felf love, and has no manner of de- 
pendence on that affefion, What intereftcan a 
fond mother have in view, who lofes her health 
by afliduous attendance on her fick child, and 
and after languithes and dies of grief, whe 

j freed by its death from the flavery of that at 
tendance? 


Is gratitude no affeion of the human breaft? 
or is that word merely, without any meaning 
or reality? Have we no fatisfaétion in one 
man’s company, above dnother’s, and no de- 
fire of the welfare of our friend even though 
abfence or death fhould prevent us from all par- 
ticipationin it? Or what is itcommonly that 
gives us any participation in it, even while 
alive and prefent, but our affe€tion and regard 
tohim? Thefe and a thoufand other infances 
are marks o. « yeucral benevolence in human 
nature where no rea! intereft binds us to the 
obje&. 





Brafidias feized a moufe, and being bit by it 
let it go, There is nothing fo contemptible, 
(fays he,) but what may be fate, if it has the 
courage to defend itfelf,”" Bellarmine patiently 
and humbly allowed the fleas and other odious 
vermin to prey upon him ‘ we thall havewhéas 
ven, (lays he,) to reward us for our own fug- 


1 fea ngs ; 


—-—~—--- — - 


but theie poor creatures have nothing 
| 2ut ‘the enjoyment of the preent life.’* Such 
diflerence is there between the maxims of a 
Narcek hero, and a Catholic Saint, 


—_— 


Thofe who are fteady in their attachments, 
can no more endure the appearance ot indiffe- 


rence ima friend, than in a lover, 


—— — 
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E. 
A GERMAN TALI 


(Qorcluded.) 

One day as J was returning home, F perc'e. 
ved Aimar before me; judge ot my furprile! 
*¢ | have found you, then, vile ravisher,”” exclai- 
med he,‘ reftore me my daughter, giveme back 
the happineis you tore from me, in return for 
my triendihip.” I fellon my knves before him, 
and patiently allowed the firft burit of his anger 
to pals. My tears appeafed hig, and he cun- 
fented to lilten to me. I do not pretend to 
juttify myielf,”. daid I, “‘the warm is done, 
Therefa is my wife, my life is in your Wands, 
punish me, but fpare your child—your only 
child ; do not diihonour her hufband, do not 
make her die with geief. Forget me, and only 
think of her.’ In daying theie words, initead 
ef condusting him to Therela, I led him to the 
habitation of your nurie, my child—Come, ad- 


»ded I, come and i@e another who alio implores 


your pity. 


SP You were fleeping im your cradle, Gertrudes 


our’tair tace expreiled amnocence and heaith, 


Aimar looked at you, his eyes flied with teass, 


I took you in my arms, and preicnted you te 
him. Here is alio your daughter, iaid 1; you 
awakened, and, as it inipired by heaven, mitcad 
‘of crying, you imiled, and extended your Atte 


~arms towards the old Aimar, you feized his asl- 
*.@ ver locks, and approached your face to bis. The 


old man covered you with kuises, prefied me to 
his heart, aad itili holding you nm his arms, ex- 
‘claimed, *.Come, my.son, ict us feck Thereia.” 
Youmay judge my children, with what joy I 
gonducted him io our houle. 


During the ways I thought chat the fudden 
appearance of her tacher might too much effect 
hereia. Wath the intention of apprizing her, 
verore Aimer. 1 opevcd tne door, anu 
beheld Frederic on his knoces uclvore i beioia, 


e who was obliged to uie torce to dilengage her- 


felt trom his patiionate graip; icaree nad this 
fpectacie itruck my eye, thau my iword wae 
piunged into the boiom ot my capiain, and he 
tell bathed in his blood! his cries alarmed the 
neighbours, the guard arrived, my iword still 
reeked with blood; I was icized, and the un- 
happy Aimar arrived with the crowa, to fee his 
fon-in-law loaded witiirons. I embraced him, 
and recommended to his care my child, X& wite, 
who had rallen ienscic.s: 1 kilied you, my Ger- 
trude, and toliowed my comrades, who conducted 


sl a ceil. 
e 


"There I remained two days and three nights, 


in a state which you may cauly conceave. Aig 
Norant of what had paued, kuowing nothing ot 


, the fate or Tnereia, 1 cniy iaw my jaiior, who 


amiwered all my yueKicns, by alluring me that 
I could not remain doug without being con- 


demned, y 
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du&ted to the {quare where we uled to be exerci- 
ted. At adiance I perceived the regiment 
approaching, £ faw the terribie inftrument of 
death. The idea ofhavirg arrived at the height 
uf muety, veftored me my courage: With a con 
vuluve energys Ib quiccened my tleps ; my 
tongue unconlejoutly pronounced the name of 
‘Fiezesa, f fought her wih my eyes, and regret- 
tei Ler ablence; at lat I arcived at the iatal 
jpot. 


My fentence was read, I was given inte the 
hands of the executioner 5 TF expected the mor- 
tal blow, when piercing ihriess suipeuded my 
tate. JI tookeds and {aw a tpecere, halt naked 
and pale, and bloody, exerting ali his efforts to 
prefs through the foldicrs by which [was tur 
ro - Utlwas Frederick! ‘* Myiriends,” 
cri * "tis F that am guilty! ‘tis I that 
deterged death! My friends, forgive the inno 
cut. J wished to icduce his wite, he punished 
Mey he was juit: .you are moniters if you dare 
€kehis! f !* The Colonef-ran to Freder c, 
tried fo tranquiiize him, and iewed him thalaw 
by whichylwbad been condemned, for having lif- 
ted -iny h againit my officer, “I was no 
longer his orficer, *-eried Frederic, 1 had giv- 
en him, his. freedom; here is his diumiflal, ugned 
the day previous to chisunfortunate catastrophe, 
he is not (ubject to your laws.” The attonith 
ed officersaflembled—Frederi¢ and humanity de 
feaded my rights; Lwas 1¢-conducted to pri 
son; Frederic wrote to the minister; accused 
himieli, and obtained my pardon, 








Aimar, i and #, threw ourfelves at the 
feet of ny deliverer, who confirmed the giit o: 
iny liberty, and wilhed toadd money, waich we 
retuled, We returned to this village, where 
the death.of Asmar hae lett me fole matter of his 
polleilions, and where Pherefs and 4 will finish 
our days in peace and happinels, turrounded by 
our children,” 


All Pierre’s family had prefled around him 
during his recital. He had ceafed fpeaking, and 
they till continued to tiften, while tears bedew- 
ed their cheeks. ‘** Be comforted,’’ faid the 


man, ** Heaven has repaid aii my 
wih loye.”* ~ In iaying these wards 
ced then, ahd all the tamily retired to 


Ancedotes of diftinguifbed Perfonsy 


— 
GIOTTO: 


_ IW amagnificent hall of paiatings at Padya, 
was placed the jamous Agusg'ys the Ci ucihaxson, 
done by this great mafker, and Undertaken, it is 
iaid, by command of Pope Pious. We are.told, 
iotte.enticed apoor mai, with the promiue of a 
dyitto be bound to a croisjovan 
pment he was taliened, stal bed 
began his piece, When the p 
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Pope, who liked it fo well, that. he wag re. 
folved to place it over the altar of his Own 
chapel. The artift’s vaniry af length led_ hi 
impiudentiy to boat that it. would’never be 9 
tae power of any one eite to draw another f. om 
the fame exquilite original, which.be oilired to 
thew bis holineis it ne pleated. What do yor 
mean said the pontiff,  Witk you fhew ing 
Jefus Chyitt on the crofs in perion ?** = Norg.. | 
plied Giotto, “only the original from whine: 
[drewthis.”” Tue Pope attended him to th 
puace where it was; as soon us they entered, Gi. 
»t) drew back a curtain which was placed be. 
fore the dead inan on the crois, and told himwhat 
he had done, Fhe Pope thocked at {> barpa. 
cous an action inftantly threatened him wits ay 
exemplary death ; Giotto, with a {veming re. 
ligaation, only begged leave to finith the pice 
vetore he djed ys which was. granted him, and a 
guard ordered to be fet over him to prevent his 
cicape, As ioon as the picture was delivered 
into his hands again, he took a brush, and dip. 
ping it into a compoution he had prepared for 
the purpo.e, daused it over theyerucifixion f@ 
completcly that not a trace of it could be een, 
Phis io enraged his Hoiinel’s that he declared 
Giotto fhould be put io the moit cruel dear, if 
ue did not deaw another equaito che for.» ty 
nd it he did, promifed him his pardon aad a 
reward of money. Gnuotto, ater obtaining the 
Pope's fignature to theie conditions, took a wet 
ponge, wiped on all the varnifhhe had dauoed 
onthe picture, and made it appear im every re- 
pect the fame as it was beiore. : 


CUUNT STACKELBERG. 


Tuts Ruilian plenipotentiary, whofe wit & 
pride were almoit proverviaiy Was Once employ od 
b Cathaune asaubailadorto Polaud. dhugut 
raving den .eni thither by the E-npe ov of Gets 
Many, was, on the day of being ad nitted to an 
utldience oy the poush monarca, imtroduced ia 
(9 a ialoon, whee, seeing a inan gravely icated, 
and jurrounded by polith iords wao were stand- 
ing reipectialiy before im, Phugut took him 
tr the King, and vegaa his compli.nent, 
Stackeiverg did nvt haiten to underceive bin; 
anu when the Auttrian envoy ditcovered the mis- 
Lake, We was greatiy piqued aad athamed, (hat 
eVening, playing at canis with the king and 
Stackeiverg, oe tuew downa card by imiitake, 
jaying “the king of clubs.’” ** You are 
wrong,”’ taid the monarch, “ut is the knave.” 
(ne Auiis an, pu.ting bis band to his forehead 
very arculy exclaimed, § Ad, fire ! pa:don we 
—this is the iecond time to-day that f dave ta- 
keaaknive foraking 1’ Stackelberg, thougs 
very promot at repastee, could only orte bis 
lips, 


———— 


CATHARINE, 


te hi ec DaAn«.. 
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This Empref withed it to be underftood that 
the had built 240 towns, whic the greater part 
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